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See AG Online! 


Visit americangirl.com 
to peek behind the scenes 
of AG magazine! 
Always get a parent’s permission 
before surfing the Web or giving out 
your full name, address, or any 


other personal info. 


The Best Friends 
Heartwarming tales 


of true friendship 


Goody Bags 
Great gifts for 
everyone on 


your list! 


Contents’ 


Prize Poetry 


Poems written 
by girls like you! 


you found out you’d won 
AG's Cover Contest? 


| screamed and started crying. 
Meet Olivia J., age 12, from 


Massachusetts. 


What did you do when you found 


out you’d won AG's Cover Contest? 


| [jumped around and danced! 


For more about our Cover Contest 


winners and a peek at our photo 


a shoot, turn to page 12. 
Winter Sippers ee 


Mix up tasty 
| ~ holiday drinks 
for your family. 


What did you do when oe : 


y NMA 


Cover photo: Steven Talley Additional credits on page 2 
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Letters from You 


Brace Ace 

I liked the “Metal Matters!” 
article in the July/August 2006 
issue. It answered all of my 
questions about my new braces. 
I would still be wondering about 
setting off metal detectors if 

I hadn’t read that! 


Coloring Crazy 

I loved your “Butterfly Bonanza” 
poster in the July/August issue. 
I like to color and it gave me 

a challenge. It came out so 
pretty—and really colorful! 


Age 10, Massachusetts 


Win It! 

On page 21, you'll read about our latest 
Win It! contest. To enter, send a postcard by 
December 15 with your first and last name 
and address to: 


Win It!—N/D 06 
American Girl magazine 
8400 Fairway Place 
Middleton, WI 53562 


AMERICAN GIRL 


Quiz Whiz 
Thanks for the quizzes in the 
July/August issue. The one 
about the wedding taught me to 
not dance during the first dance 
because it’s for the bride and 
groom. And “Do You Dare?” 
told me that I’m a daredevil! 


Maddie C. 


Age 13, California 
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Write to Us! 


Want to drop us a line? Write us at: 


American Girl magazine 
8400 Fairway Place 
Middleton, WI 53562 


You can also send letters via e-mail to 
im_agmag_editor@americangirl.com. 
Either way, be sure to include your first 
and last name and your birth date. We 
can't print every letter we receive, but 
we read and learn from each one. 


Official Rules 


1. Employees of American Girl and its affiliates 

and their families are not eligible. 

2. Only one entry per family. 

3. To be valid, all entries must be received by mail 
by December 15, 2006. Entries may not be faxed or 
e-mailed. A parent or guardian must sign the entry. 
4. One winner will be chosen at random. 

5. All entries become the property of American Girl 
and will not be returned. 

6. Void where prohibited by law. 
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Did You Know? 


Let's Play 


Family Time 
Make holidays even more special by starting new traditions 
with the people in your family. 


Family Tree 

Each year during the holidays, gather 
your family for a photo near a small 
tree in your yard or neighborhood 
park. Once you have photos from a 
few years in a row, you'll be able to 


see how the tree—and your family // How to Saye 
—has grown. ‘] What it means: 
A] Wish List 
Cubs in Have each family member make a One way to use it: 
World secret list of predictions or wishes for 


the new year. Pack the lists with your 
holiday decorations when you put 
them away. Read the lists as a family 
next year to see if any predictions or 
wishes came true! 


- $= 


que 


Houseguest Book 

Ask guests or relatives at holiday 
gatherings to sign a small journal or 
notebook before they leave. That way, 
your family can always remember 
who helped celebrate special days. 
You also could ask guests to help 
decorate a page for your scrapbook, 
leaving space to add photos later. 


Awd Dey 
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Get in the holiday spirit! 


oo) 


Age 9, Tennessee 


Soy ae 


Kiron Ni 


NZ 


PAS 
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Girls Express 


True Story 


Katie’s new friend helped her learn how to feel 
good about herself. 


Dear American Girl, 


Twas born with so many food allergies that1 can teven 


ted by not being able to try 


name them all. Il was so frustra 
Iwas 


restaurants. To make things Worse, 


new foods or eat at 
which made getting one totally out 


also allergic to dogs, 
of the question. 

But one day, 
He wasn twearing a collar, 
| was too clean to be a stray. After half 


hands and face weren titchy atall, an 
that my mom was rig 


acute little white dog followed me home. 
but my mom pointed out that he 
an hour with him, my 
d1 didn’ tseem to be 


allergic to him. Still, ] knew ht, and we 


found the dog's owners, who lived right down the street. 
WhenI told them how!’d wished for a dog, they gave him to 
me! They said he could eat and play at my house all day and go 
home at night. 1 even got my name printed on his 1.D. tag. His 


and he was my bestfriend. 
t my allergies and remember 


| name was Raffie, 


Raffie helped me forget abou 
d. The day he died was the saddest 


it was his time to go- One 
made 


that I was a regular ki 
He was very old, and 
ners told me that Raffie wouldn't have 
but I think it was the other Way around. 
and atlunch—when 


day of my life. 
of the dog's ow 
it that long without me, 
I wear Raffie’s tag as a bracelet every day, 
feel scared and different because of my allergies— 


if usvally 
nmy hand and remember that he wants 


Thold his tag i 
me to be happy- Tl never forget him. 


Sincerely, 


Rhode Island 


pane and Raffie play with 
Katie’s little Sister, Jessica 


Cut out oura 
sw a8 . 
mame: nswer and mail it to us with your first and last name, address, and birth d 
: , ; } ) and dir ate. 


In our July/August issue, we 
asked you about your favorite 
part of giving a gift. Here’s what 
you said: 


Choosing Seeing the 
the gift gift opened 


Wrapping Keeping 
the gift the secret 


Next question: 


What color is your dream car? 
Circle your choice. 


sn 
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Turkey Cookie 
Spread chocolate frosting ona 

chocolate wafer cookie. Adda mini 

peanut-butter cup for the body and 
candy corn for feathers. Use frosting to 
attach white candy sprinkles for eyes, 
and add dots of black decorating gel for 

pupils. Add a red fruit-leather beak. 


Help Wanted! 


Has your dream ever come true? Did 
you reach your highest goal, maybe 
by placing first in a tough competi- 
tion, earning a lead role, or raising a 
pile of money for a good cause? Or 
have you been really, really lucky, 
maybe by winning a thrilling contest, 
meeting your idol, or getting a gift 
you always wanted? Write to us and 
tell us about how you dreamed big 
and it paid off. Send your letter to 
the address on page 2. 


Cool! 


Sketch a playful penguin with a few simple shapes. 


6 ahs ds dh 


1. Draw a belly 


and beak. and wings. 


2.Drawabody 3. Addeyes and 
squiggles for feet. 


4. Hooray for 
snow days! 


Shining Stars * 


Callie and Cady S. felt bad that 
some people had to spend the 
holiday season in the hospital— 
especially kids like them. So the 
California sisters came up with an 
idea to help brighten the lives of 
sick kids. The girls organized a 
fund-raiser sale outside their home 
on the two days before Christmas. 
They sold coffee, doughnuts, hot 
chocolate, pizza, and Christmas 
ornaments, with the money raised 
going to buy toys for a local 
children’s hospital. 

Right before Christmas this year, 
Callie and Cady will hold their 
fourth annual sale. The sisters plan 
for several months beforehand, 
printing flyers and asking neigh- 
borhood businesses to help. The 
girls have raised almost $12,000 
so far! 


¥ 
% 
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Here are Callie, left, and Cady, bottom, with 
friends Khoe T., center, and Mary S; 


The sisters visit the hospital on 
Christmas Eve to deliver treats and 
gifts to patients. Seeing joy on the 
patients’ faces is what makes the 
sisters happiest. “It really makes all 
the work pay off in the end,” says 
Callie, age 13. 

Cady, age 10, agrees. “That's 
the best feeling out of everything, 
knowing that you helped 
somebody somewhere.” 


No money to buy presents? No matter. Your family will 
love these gifts that you can make yourself. 


Decorate a three-ring binder 
and label it “Magnificent Meals.” 
Use dividers to organize the 
menus by each family member’s 
favorites or by type of food. 
Pocket pages or plastic sleeves 
can hold menus and coupons. 
Include a pad of blank paper 

for people to write orders. 


Decorate a clean and empty jar, and 
label it “Family Fund.” When you give 
the gift to your family, explain that 
family members should drop their 
extra change into the jar. You can 
decide as a family how to use the 
collected cash—for a special outing, 
for dinner at your favorite restaurant, 
or to donate to a favorite charity. 


Decorate a shoe box asa 
container for remote 
controls. If people put the 
remotes in the box when 
they’re done with them, the 
remotes won't get lost! 


Decorate a notebook and a 
pen to keep next to the phone. 
All phone messages can be 
written in the notebook so 
that everyone in the family 
knows where to find them. 


Thank You, Thank You 


Here’s how to say “thanks” in languages from around the world. 


Tahk BEH-dahnkt 


a itn Xie xie! 
Swedish Dutch Dékuji! | Ah-ree-gah-toh Cam OON 


Dyay-koo-YEE Japanese DAHN-keh He he 


Vietnamese ; ; 
German Mandarin Chinese 


NOVEMBER / Decy 


- Oe 
Contest * 


Steamy, chilly, creamy, slushy—your drinks were winners with us! 


Peanut Butter 


Chocolate 
Delight 
% 1% chocolate bars 
%1 tablespoon crea 
Winter peanut butter 
Wonderade * 1 cup milk 
% 2 cup prepared blue * spall oat oF 
Kool-Aid ah 


% % cup crushed ice 
% 2 scoops vanilla 


Ww Askanadultto | 
help you heat 


ice cream \ te 
%¥ Whipped cream pfu: tee an 
%#¥ Snowcaps candy cae aco: F 
wavable mug until 


wi Put Kool-Aid, pie ay. 4 
crushed ice, and ihe oe a 

F A continue heating until 
ice cream into a blender. hot Add aca 
Ask an adult to help you ase : sy ue a 
blend until creamy. Top bieidveel a au eee 


with whipped cream and 
Snowcaps. 


Karl WM. 


Age 9, New York 
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Apple Pie 


Dream 
%¥ 1 apple 
% 3 scoops French i 
Hot Tub vanilla ice cream Mrs. Claus’s 
SUP crepered het %¥ 3 tablespoons caramel Minty Milky 
A syrup 
%¥ Sprinkle of cinnamon Way : 
: % 4 cup milk 
¥ Whipped cream ; 
%& 2 scoops vanilla 
ice cream 


% 3 scoops chocolate 
ice cream 
% 1 crushed candy cane 


Ask an adult to make 
a mug of your favori 


wi Ask an adult to peel 
the apple and cut 


it into bite-sized pieces. 
Put apple pieces, ice cream, 
caramel syrup, and 
cinnamon in blender. 
Ask an adult to blend. 
Top with whipped cream. 


ms, 


Ask an adult to 
help you blend 
everything together 
in blender. Serve cold. 


hot chocolate over the 
snowman and find out wha 
happens when a snowm 


Misha \. 


Age 14, California 


Meaan M. 


Age 11,€anada 


— 


New onteal 


Illustrations: Lauren Scheuer 


Design a rainbow-themed outfit. We know on page 2, along with your first and last name, 
you love fashion, so here’s your shot at showing address, and birth date. Deadline: December 10, 
us what you’d create if you were a clothing 2006. Winners will appear in the May/June 2007 
designer. Send your drawings to the address issue. Sorry, we can’t return entries. 
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Heart to Heart 


Merry hint 


Animals eating the food, trees crashing to A ar: 


the floor—the holidays can get kind of crazy. (if 
Here are your funniest holiday mishaps. 


One year we 
were decorat- 
| ing a ginger- 
)_ bread house 
and my eo Midnight, was 
sitting right next to us, 
watching. My mom went to 
squeeze some icing out, but 
she squeezed too hard and 


a huge squirt of icing 
landed right on Midnight! 


| Our tree is My family Age 13, Georgia. 
| always so tall was driving to 
| that the angel my grandma’s 
N gets in the B for Thanks- A / 
way of the ceiling fan. One giving one year and my WH 
year, my uncle forgot and cousins got hungry and ate 
turned the fan on, and the the whole plate of cookies 
angel was decapitated! We they were bringing. They 
put tape over the switch, didn’t realize how many 
but that didn’t work either. they had eaten until they 
The next year, same thing! were all gone! 
Dana Ww 
Age 11, Naw Age 11, Colorado 
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Illustrations: Laura Cornell 


My family 

) wanted to 
play dreidel 
— for gelt 
(chocolate money) one 
Hanukkah. But we didn’t 
have any gelt in the house, 
so we had to use walnuts. 
We still laugh about it now! 


Age 12, Canada 


Mishaps make 
holidays truly 
memorable. 


One year we 
saw our dog, 


Polly, drag- 
<a) ging our 
Christmas tree across the 


living room! Somehow 
Polly’s collar had gotten 
stuck to the lights and she 
pulled the Christmas tree 
over. But she was O.K.! 


Mallory ¥. 


Age 11, New York 


Last Christ- 
mas, we were 
all sitting at 
“== the table to 

eat when my grandma cut 
the ham. Her mouth fell 
open when she realized it 
was still cold. We laughed 
when she realized she had 
never turned the oven on. 


Age 13, New York : 


Speak from 


Youn Hoant 


Send answers, name, birth 
date, and school photo to 
the address on page 2. 
Deadline: December 7, 
2006. Some answers will 
appear in the May/June 
2007 issue. +« 
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Thanks to everyone “ ¢ = who entered our contest. 
We got more than 12,000 entries—some smart, 


some silly, some sad—and judging them was hard! To us, 


each of you is a Star. We hope you think that the 


two girls we chose for our cover represent the true spirit 


of AG. We loved our cover girls’ unique ideas, 


and we think that you will, too. 
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Photos: Steven Talley Illustrations: Keri Smith Styling: Judy Redder, Cindy Stutzel Additional credits on page 2 


Ten Most Popular Contest Ideas 


If you see your idea here, it means that lots of 
other readers had the same one. Thanks for 
telling us what you want to see in AG! 


suggestions 


experiments. Girl 
share their favori 


real world, to 
who had re 


als, and 
eroes. 
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4 Vv 
“We should tell this story: 


[elel- arr. 
Tiana teaches a eued lesson about 
facing hard times. 


"\ like 


ut how she feels.’ 


Tiana’s honesty abe 


=) From head to toe, Tiana chose this outfit herself! 
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Tiana 


and her mom were heading home 
from a family gathering on a 


snowy Christmas Eve two years 


ago. A car was coming, and it 
should have stopped. It didn’t. In 
a moment, Tiana’s life changed. 


The cars collided, sending 
both spinning. When her car 
came to a stop, Tiana realized 
that she was bleeding. “I felt a 
big cut on my forehead,” she said. 
She worried that she would die. 

Her mom had to kick open 
the door of the crumpled car to 
get to Tiana, who was strapped 
into the backseat. Tiana figured 
out that a box that had been 


eventually healed, it had left a 


noticeable scar. New people kept 


asking what happened. “I just 
didn’t want to tell them any- 
more,” she says. It got even 


Answering the 


Tough Questions 
When people ask you nosy 
questions, sometimes it’s hard 


worse when some people started tokngubhow te aitaien Even . 


though people usually don’t 
mean to be rude, it can feel that 


making fun of her scar. It felt like 


car looked 


This is what Tiana’s those people were tearing at her 


like after the crash. 


sitting on the seat nearby had 


heart, says Tiana, now age 10. 
She has great friends who 


way, especially if you are caught 
off guard. So be prepared with 
an answer that is polite and kind 


but that lets the person know 


stick up for her, and that has that her question isn’t welcome. 


flown up and hit her, causing the 


cut. The police came, and Tiana made it easier, she says. Her 


: : ; : If someone asks: “How'd you 
was put into an ambulance. family tells her she’s beautiful, "get that scar?” i: 
| There wasn’t room for Tiana’s inside and out. Still, it’s really You could say: “Long story. 
: mom in the back of the ambu- hard to be a girl with a scar. Sey cons 3 pybing 
: _ this weekend? 
lance, so she had to ride up “One day, I was me,” Tiana says. ~ Keep your answer brief, and 


t front. Tiana was alone with the “Now it is difficult to look past » pgh ecg cnn ateaoe 
crew and a hurt man from the the scar to see me.” 

The Minnesota fifth-grader is 
thankful that she and her mom 


survived the wreck, but she has 


If someone asks: “Why.do 

you go to the doctor so much?” 
You could say: “It’s kind of © 
complicated, but I’m fine. 

Thanks for asking, though.” 

_ Sometimes people ask because 
they care about you. Let them 
know you are O.K. without 
getting into detail. 


other car. It was terrifying. 
| At the hospital, Tiana had 
hours of tests, and a doctor 
stitched up her cut. “It hurt,” she 
remembers. “Hurt, hurt, hurt.” It 


to work hard to remember that 


it’s what’s inside that counts. 


was Christmas Day by the time “T just think about how many 


Tiana and her mom got home. friends and family I have, with or 


if someone asks: “Is that 

medicine you're taking?” 

You could say: “Yeah, but | 

don't really want to talk about 
that. Let’s talk about something _ 


A few days later, Tiana was without my scar, and that makes 


worrying about her first day 
back at school. She knew it 


me feel good about myself.” 


else, O.K.2” 
would be tough. Everyone could ifybu men takeetllk abouts 
see the gash on her forehead don't. It’s perfectly fine to keep 
because the doctors didn’t want yee el pues io 
. yourself, no matter what kind of 
it to be covered by a bandage. questions people ask you. Just 


practice your answers ahead of 
time so that you'll be prepared 
when the tough questions come. 


People wanted to know what had 
happened, and by the end of the 
day, Tiana was tired of telling the 


story. But the questions kept 


Tiana’s Cut was bag and 
er |i 
lip was alittle SWollen 


coming. Even though the cut 
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Olivia's idea puts readers in ee x 


get to pick a topic for'a magazine story and Vy \ «3 


then send in their own work for the pages! 


Judge's comments 
uolivia did a great job pre 
lly how $ 
idea—especi@ 2 
.aeee out what her eee mig 
a like in the magazine.” 


's comment: 
ea for involving © 
d unique!” 


judge 
uolivia’s id 
is really fun an 


+ 
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eaders 


ae Olivia and Tiana got to keep their favorite outfits from the photo shoot! 


oh 


Wonderfully interactive—| Pick this!” 


Lat 


that she got 

the idea for “You Pick It!” by 
thinking about American Girl 
readers. “I wanted to have an idea 
where girls could pick what they 
wanted to write about,” said the 
12-year-old Massachusetts girl. 
Because her original contest 
entry used the idea of monkeys, it 
will be among the topics that you 
can pick from when you vote 
for your favorite online. 

At our photo shoot, Olivia 
read the topics that we chose for 
“You Pick It!” and gave us her 
approval. She knows which idea 
she thinks will win, but we’re 
not telling! 


Here’s how Olivia 
presented 
“You Pick It!” on 
_ her contest entry. 


; 


Go to'americangirl.com 

and click on “Fun for Girls.” 
There, you'll find this list of 
topics, and you can vote for the 
one that you would most like to 
see in the magazine. Here are 
your topic choices: 


: Monkeys 
Think Pink 


Best Day Ever 


~ Laugh Out Loud 
Fuzzy Friends 
Girl Power! 


i y i Dream Vacation 


9¢ 10. tennessee 


| rom the Heart 
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Olivia checked out the 
dozens of accessory options. 


e than39 pairs This one! 


or 
Therewerem i try! 


of jeans 


Aa 


The girls talk With Steven, 
the Photographer, 


: hoices | 
: Choices, © 

e a — _ Studying test shots with Julie, 

The girls poses T : 


the magazine’s creative manager 
n snaps away: e magaZin 9 
Steve 
18 


Honorable 
Mentions 


~~ These girls represent the 


true spirit of AG,.too! - 


t 


vy 
)’ 4m 


Hali A. 


Age 14, Oregon“ *..’ 


| Morea 


Jump for joy! The girls were ® Age 12, Wisconsin 
giddy to be on set. 


Age 10, Missouri 


SomE. 


Age 12, New Jersey 


Hownaly 4 


Age 14, Ohio. 


Millecert 4, 


Age 9, California 


dobil 


Sy Schedule leaves g l : Age 12, California 
me to clown around 


Even aby 
little ti 


Age 12, Kentucky 


A 2 San 1. 


Age 9, California 


& Now is. aa 


a> 4 Age 12, Pennsyl 


o Sour | 
a 


Age 14, Illinois 


¥ 


= Age 13, Ohio 


Mary, an AG editor, showed the 


By th : 
a Ol; et trip, Tiana 


iVi i 
1a Were great friends. 


girls early versions of these pages. 
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—O In all, we received 12,487 cover contest entries. That’s an AG magazine record! 
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we Are You a Super Sister? 


How well do you get along with your brothers and sisters? 


Take this quiz and see how you do. 


by Laurie Calkhoven 


é 


3 eYou and your best bud are 
having a spa sleepover, and your little 
sister wants in on the fun. You ... 


en the other one breaks 
a rule, who tells your parents? 


@. your sib (2 points) 


(a. aint her face with an oatmeal 
mask and save your secrets for after 
little sis is in bed. (3 points) 


K €e P b, put a“keep out” sign on your 
O yy Fr / bedroom door and don't let her in. 


(1 point) 


gain and you have to surf the Web for a 
your problem and ask him 


: me ee ee 
__ toget him into trouble. (1 point) 


This quiz is from 

The Family Quiz Book, 
which you can win! 
Go to page 2 to find 
out how to enter. 


900% NASON /AIANAAON 


Sr antanassth AAMIAna eR, 


6. Your grandparents are making 
a huge fuss about your brother's 7. You and your sister both sing in the 
concert. You ... choir. When the music director asks her to 
sing a solo, you... 


smile and agree that he’s the best 


violin player ever. Your turn in the @. jump up and down—you're so 
spotlight will come. (2 points) happy for her! (2 points) 

# ae 
b. pull out your last book report and \b.) congratulate her, but hope the 
show them your A+. (1 point) next solo will be yours. (1 point) 


they, 


~ 


9... Your mom was too busy to plan a big birthday 
party for you this year, but a few months later your 
; \ | __ sister has a big blowout birthday bash. You ... 
4 
r 


malt \y . 

} \ @ file the information away and remind your 
: mom when it’s time to plan next year’s 
party. (2 points) 


b. stomp your feet and cry until your mom 
agrees to let you have a sleepover with 
our friends on the same day. (1 point) 


16-20 points 
You're super! 


You've played the sibling 
rivalry game and won! You're 
an easygoing sibling who 

is almost always ready to 
celebrate your brother's and 
sister's good news. Even when 
it doesn’t exactly seem fair, 
you know things will even 

out in the end. 


7-10 points 
No fair! 


Life isn’t a contest between you 


you—on what you have and who you 
are—instead of on your siblings. +X 


LZ 


and your sibs. Try to concentrate on : 


Illustrations: Amanda Haley 
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Friendship Matters * 


_ The Best Friends 


These girls share their true tales of the gifts of friendship. 


at my friends 
athe best 


e,an 
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The Gi 
. Gift of Smiles 
Y Jrandmother died last 
year. 


Twas re 
ally overw 
helmed A 
Py tschool I 
? 


would 
someti 
m A 
es cry in front of e 
veryo 
ne. 


Iwas co 
mpletel 
of this, hada 4 upset. In the Walddle af 
f of all 


my Por 
Aa 
+ get 4 wd 3 
\d friends and ™Y eae th iendshi 
en rough ip th 
yea hen ™Y ¥ enWe . gh. Joa at real] 
a vo pyran #N ryone we ane with ™e side every m ona, my best friend ‘iii 
still 129 pouse? nands  f every day — She would 1 was atmy 
m dy owi 
wats, ak didn + 59Y y thing oy. shi pe. knowing eee i me 
pile 7 ib er un tfelt e stopped i hings fo ded ee Unniest 
$ n 
sxhere \e, but vr was ” , came to my oe down my cheeks me tears 
m : : 
is ae done tf mere pt she friend was like Pia funeral sage? 
cov oa . e 
cared whic eans a \ot ever be sad op tate not one person a: 
? ou 
QV. Hale 
. Age 12 B 
Age a4, Californ'® 3% Michigan 
The Gift of Life 
JT havea friend who saved my life! Lwas 
same 


nd laughing atthe 


ck mix a 
tting next to 


riend Cristina was $i 
a joke. ! started cracking 
y head back, part of the 
n my windpipe- Cristina, 
ot up and did the 
e. A few seconds 
n. My best friend, 

Miranda 


eating 5n@ 
time. My f 
me and told me 


uP- As1 tilted m 


snack mix got stucki 


with no experience 9 
euvveronm 
thing agai 
r eight years, 


Heimlich man 
later, Lwas brea 


whom I've known fo saved 


my life. 


Nanda K 


Age 13, California 


At this time of year, it’s 

good to remember that 

the best gifts don’t 
always come 

in boxes. 


Cristina 


™ 


js Contest Winners 


Prizé Poetry 


We asked readers to send in their best poems 
about the things that made them the happiest or most thankful. 
Here are some verses that we loved. 


Almost Perfect 


What | would give for a perfect day, 
The grass would be green, % 
Blue skies—never gray, 

Flowers at their colorful best, 

Fruit trees abundant, 

The birds wear their crest. 


The world would still spin, 

But | wouldn’t mind. 

What | would give for a perfect day, 

Yet in this world 

It doesn’t happen that way. 
But I'll still be all | can be 

To make each day 

Almost perfect for me. 


abel Cs, 


Age 13, Utah 


wd No English words rhyme with orange, purple, or silver. 


24 AMERICAN GIRL 


Everyone around me would be kind, Z 7 


|want to be... % 


| want to be an ice cube 
so that | can melt 
when Mama asks me to play piano 


| want to bea statue 
so that | don’t move 
when Mama asks me to play piano 


fa) | want to be a bird 


so that I can fly away 
when Mama asks me to play piano 


When | really want to play piano 


| want my fingers to be tiny ballerinas a 
so that they can dance on the keys ¥ 


oo D 


Age 7, Wisconsin 


illustrations: Rebecca Gibbon 


My Sister 

My sister is kind of funny 
Weird, you might say 

She is kind of short and stubby 
And only wants to play 


My sister smells when she sleeps 

And may | point out she snores 

She puts all the covers aside in heaps 

Well, that’s what we see through the cracks of the doors 


My sister walks down the street 
And people stop and stare 

But she smiles to all she meets 
And walks without a care 


, My RyePiie Book 

Books scattered acrossmybed 4 
Allin different themes i 
Every word becomes athread / 
To weave tonight's dreams. %.. 


And yes, she is sometimes mistaken for a “sir” 
And yes, she eats like a hog 

But I still love her, what can | say, 
She is my dog 


Eig 


My blanket that is gently worn 

Keeps me warm at night e 
Hides a book, slightly torn 
My comfort and my light. 


Age 11, lowa 


The familiar words soothe me 
Yet still entertain 

The soft threads | guarantee 
Echo in my brain. 


The Race : 


Amillion clapping hands P | eagerly anticipate 
urging you on Opening the spine 
as you tear through My brain, my heart, my soul elate P 
the thickness of air * q ‘ Knowing it is mine. 
a ceiling of Reg 
rain F The scattered books may come and go 9 
a tunnel of cheers A. F But one will remain. 
surround you ee es My favorite book | love so 
racing like you a f The threads will retain. 
have wings ? 
you’re on % 8 ; 
fire Y) A 6 £ a 
eee = Age 10, ssachusetts : 
only one ¢ ‘ ge 10, ye ~ 
you cross 
you win 
*« 
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Put together bags full of clever 
ood {es to give to your friends and 
family for the holidays: 


re 
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Fill a bag full of goodies for decorating 
cute cookies. Include candy sprinkles, 
cookie cutters, and colorful napkins. 


Add a fun note for the perfect package. 


Glitter Gal 


This bag is full of sparkly surprises. 


Include glittery items such as nail polish, 


jewelry, and magnets. 


@ 
) 
S 
6 
C) 
TRUUUURRRRR ERR ERRRRRRRRRRERRRRRARRRTERRTARRRRARRRRRRT RRR URD 
THT TE EE 


Photos: Mike Walker 
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PETE 


Boy, Oh Boy! 


Give your brother a bag filled with games 
and giggles. Include a deck of cards, a mini 


ball, a game keychain, and a fun toy. 


colate 


Give a bagful of the sweet stuff! Include every- 


a SS SG ' == & & 


thing chocolate, such as candy bars, Kisses, 
and cocoa. (You can wrap chocolate bars in 
pretty papers to make the gift extra special!) 


“You ae c 
swiect | 
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Make someone feel warm and fuzzy with this 
cuddly gift. Include a mini toy bear, bear 


candies, and a coupon for one bear hug. 


Finishing Touch 


To add the perfect final touch, fold the top 

of the bag. Then, get creative! Punch holes 
through the top and tie with ribbons. Add 
decorative brads or a pipe cleaner handle (be 
careful of sharp ends). You can also secure the 
top with colorful paper clips or binder clips. 


Dazzle a Desk | | 


Jazz up your mom’s or dad’s desk by giving a i, 
bag of colorful supplies. Include a notepad and e ) " 


pen, a memo clip with a nice note, and a Mi LZ” 


miniature photo album filled with the best aA fie 


gift of all—pictures of you! CA 
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Prelude (n): a short 


muSicel piece or intro: 


W. I woke up on an ordinary Saturday morn- 


ing last April, something was in the air, and it 


wasn’t spring. 

“La la la la la la la. Do-re-mi-fa-so-la-ti-do!” 

It was Mom, singing scales in between gargling 
and brushing her teeth. Never in my 11-year-old 
life had I woken up to Mom singing (if you call that 
singing!). Usually, Mom doesn’t even speak before 
her first cup of coffee. 

I put my pillow over my head, but I still couldn’t 
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go back to sleep. Not with “Doe, a deer, a female 
deer” bouncing around my brain at 7 a.m. 

At breakfast, Mom was still humming as she set 
down a plate of toast. 

“What’s going on?” I asked. 

“Zoey, don’t you remember?” Dad asked, rubbing 
the top of his newly balding head. “Mom’s piano is 
arriving tomorrow.” 

“Oh, right!” I hadn’t exactly marked it on my 
calendar. “Gran’s moving to that old folks’ home—” 


“It’s called assisted living,” Mom and Dad said at I. times like these I wish my sister, Isabel, 


the exact same time. 

“Whatever,” I shrugged. 

“Gran won’t have room at her new place,” Mom 
said, “so she’s sending us the family piano—the 
one I took lessons on when I was a girl. I used to 
be quite good, you know.” 

“All the way from Rhode Island?” I asked. 
Mom’s face fell. She could tell I was more inter- 
ested in how a piano gets from Rhode Island to 
Two Rock, Colorado, in one piece than I was in 
her playing “Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star” when 
she was six. 

“I hear Mr. Beck is the best piano teacher in 
Two Rock. What do you think of me lining up 
some piano lessons?” she asked. 

“Great idea, Mom!” I said. “I’m sure he won’t 
care that you’re a grown-up.” Dad almost choked 
on his raisin bran. 

Mom said, “The lessons aren’t for me, honey. 
They’re for you.” 
My turn to choke. 


had never gone away to college. I needed to talk 
to someone. So I hopped on my bike and rode like 
the wind to Madison’s house. 

“Mom...piano...lessons...me,” I sputtered. 

“Chill out,” said Madison. “I can’t understand 
what you're saying.” 

“Mom’s been playing since she was six and has 
won all kinds of competitions. She was supposed 
to go to college on a music scholarship, but some- 
thing happened. Now she wants me to play.” 

“Piano lessons might be fun, Zo.” 

“Easy for you to say. Your dad’s a musician, and 
you play the oboe. Don’t forget, I flunked rhythm 
instruments in kindergarten.” 

“The teacher said you crashed the cymbals too 
loud!” She cracked up, then saw my face and tried 
to hold back the laughter. “C’mon, I’ll help you. 
We'll be playing duets in no time.” 

“Really? It would be fun to play together. And I’d 
hate to let my mom down.” 

“Then let’s go play my piano. Your first lesson 
will be ‘Chopsticks.’” 


I was happily dreaming that I was floating 
through the sky when a bell rang and knocked me 
off my cloud. The alarm clock? No, it was Sunday 
morning. And it was still dark out. 

Ding-dong. Dinggg-donggg. Somebody was ring- 
ing the doorbell in the middle of the night! 

I dragged myself down to Mom and Dad’s room. 
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“Someone’s at the front door,” I said loudly. 

“I told the piano movers not to come before 
eight,” Mom said in her fuzzy, I-need-sleep voice. 

Ding-dong-ding-dong-DING-DONG! 

“They’re not going away,” I said. 

Dad put on his robe and slippers and shuffled 
to the door. I followed him. He opened the door to 
find two hulky guys with beards and baseball caps. 

“We've been ringing the bell for half an hour!” 
one guy said. 

“My wife told you not to come till eight,” said 
Dad, checking his hairy arm even though he 
wasn’t wearing a watch. 


“Look, mister, we can get back in the truck, turn 


around, and take this piano back to Rhode Island. 
Makes no difference to me.” 

“What’s going on?” Mom asked, rubbing sleep 
from her eyes. 

“Oh, for Pete’s sake,” said Dad. “Go ahead. 
Bring it in.” 

The two guys opened the back of the truck and 
wheeled the piano down a ramp. The three-legged 
beast stood on a wooden platform with wheels, 
covered with quilted padding. I thought it looked 
like an elephant. 

With some effort, and Dad’s help, the movers 
tipped the piano onto its side and wheeled it right 
up to the front door. 

“It’s not going through the front door,” Dad 
said. But the movers tried anyway. They turned it 
this way and that. They tried lifting. They grunted 
and groaned. They angled it, one leg at a time. 

It was no use. The piano was too big. 

The men measured the back door. They mea- 
sured the door from the garage into the house. 
They measured the front door again. 

Dad scratched the back of his head. Mom 
twirled her bathrobe sash. I heard my own voice 


AMERICAN GIRL 


say, “Can’t you take the legs off? Maybe it would fit 
through the front window.” 

I could have saved myself from piano lessons. 
I could have saved myself a lot of trouble, a lot of 
heartache to come. Embarrassment, even. But no. 
I had to go and open my big mouth. 


E S winter now, and the snow’s flying. So are my 
fingers! Six months ago, I didn’t even know what 


finger exercises were. I'd never tried a scale, except 
the kind that weighs you at the doctor’s. I thought 
staccato was a kind of pasta, and the metronome 
some ballpark in Minnesota. 

The piano through the window? That was a funny 
story I told Mr. Beck, my piano teacher. Mr. Beck 


was cool, as far as piano teachers go. He had a pony- 
tail and wore Birkenstocks—sometimes he just wore 
socks! And he ate M&M’s. “Great progress,” he’d 
say. “Have some M&M's.” 

In six months I’d gone from playing “Three 
Blind Mice” and “Hot Cross Buns” to Mozart and 
Beethoven. I could even play a wedding march and 
the theme song from Shrek if Madison played the 
left-hand chords for me. Playing piano was really 
fun except: 

a. when Mom bugged me to practice, and 

b. when Mom bugged me about joining the 
junior symphony, and 

c. when Mr. Beck said the “R” word. 

“Recital?” I asked, mouth hanging open. “You 
want me to play at a recital? In front of people? 
Without looking at sheet music?” 

“It’s very informal,” Mr. Beck reassured me. 

“You mean, like, no shoes?” I teased. 

Mr. Beck chuckled. “Just a handful of my favorite 
students and their families. A Christmas recital. 


I do it every year. We hold it right here in my living 
room. No bright lights. No stage. No big deal.” 

I couldn’t help looking at my piano teacher as if 
he had two heads. Was he crazy? Joking? “I really 
don’t think I’m ready for that, unless you want me 
to play ‘Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star,” I said. 

“T admit I had something else in mind—maybe 
a classical piece. Beethoven’s ‘Ode to Joy’? Or 
Bach’s Minuet in G.” 

Maybe he meant Beethoven’s Ode-to-No-Joy. 
Or Bach’s Minuet in Gee-Why-Did-I-Ever-Start- 
Taking-Piano-Lessons? 

“How about ‘Jingle Bells’?” I asked. “Jingle 
Bells’ is classical.” 

Note to self: in the future, ask Dad to pick me 
up from piano lessons. Mom talked to Mr. Beck for 
less than five minutes, and in her mind she already 
had me in a velvet dress playing Beethoven’s 
Symphony no. 8 in F major at Carnegie Hall. 

Mom blabbed to Dad, then called Isabel at col- 
lege and Gran in Rhode Island, and by the time she 
was off the phone, I didn’t have the heart to tell her 
that I didn’t want to be in the recital. 

Like it or not, I was in. WAY in. 

“T haven’t heard you practice today, honey,” 
Mom reminded me. 

“T just had my lesson!” I protested. 

“But now that you're in a recital—” 

I grabbed Minuet in G and crammed it into my 
backpack. “I'll practice at Madison’s.” 

I told Madison about the Christmas recital. 
“That’s fantastic!” she said. Not exactly what I 
wanted to hear. “I remember my first recital. I was 
eight, and I played my violin. But my dress was 
too long, and I tripped walking offstage. Fell and 
ripped my new dress.” 

“No more disaster stories about recitals!” I said, 
covering my ears. 
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E.... day after school, I took my sheet music 
and headed over to Madison’s. 

“T didn’t hear you play today,” Mom would men- 
tion at dinner. Dad coughed nervously. 

“I practiced at Madison’s,” I told her every time. 

But the truth was, I practiced for ten minutes, 
playing the piece through once. Then we ran 
around in the snow with Bandit, Madison’s new 
Jack Russell terrier puppy. We built a snow fort 
and took Bandit sledding, which was way more fun 
than chord progressions. Then, a week before the 
recital, Madison said, “Try playing Minuet in G 


without the sheet music.” 
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“No way,” I told her. 

“Way,” she said. “You have to memorize it. 
Nobody goes up there with sheet music.” 

“T thought if I played it enough, I’d remember it.” 

“Try,” she said. 

I got about halfway through before I fell apart. 

“You have to feel the music inside instead of 
worrying about the notes. It’ll come.” 

“If it doesn’t, my mom will disown me, and I'll 
have to come live with you and drive you crazy 
playing ‘Mary Had a Little Lamb’ all the time.” 

“Noooo!” Madison screamed, covering her ears. 


l.. days before the recital, I called Isabel 


at college. 
“Hey, sis. What’s up?” she asked. 
“Isabel! Are you coming to my recital on 
Saturday?” 
“I wouldn’t miss it. I’m coming 
home for winter break. Of course 
I'll be there,” she said. 
“Don’t!” I pleaded. 
“Don’t?” 

“I can’t do it. Mom thinks I’ve 
been practicing, but I can’t play 
my piece without the music and I’m 
going to embarrass everybody and Mom 


got me a special dress and even 
Madison tripped and fell at her 
first recital and I can’t practice 
at home now because Mom 
will hear—” 

“Zoey, Mom thinks you’re 
on top of this! What are you 
going to do?” 

“There’s only one thing to do. Quit.” 


“Whoa. You can’t quit. You’d break Mom’s 
heart. She’s been SO looking forward to this. And 
she told the entire world.” 

“T like piano, when it’s for fun. But Mom...she... 
it’s too much pressure, the recital, everything...” 

“Tll be home in two days. Promise me you won't 
do anything majorly drastic until I get there.” 

“O.K.,” I promised, hanging up the phone. But 
I couldn’t help wondering if quitting piano counted 
as MAJORLY drastic. 
ae a Sen 


PeDEeee t 


itting in the audience at the recital, I won- 


dered, Do knees sweat? Because mine were, I 
swear. Even through my tights, my legs were 
sticking to the chair. Maybe if my legs got stuck, 
I wouldn’t be able to move when Mr. Beck called 
my name to perform. Then I wouldn’t have to play 
Minuet in Gee-Whiz-That-Kid-Is-Awful in front of 
Mom, Dad, Isabel, Madison, Mr. Beck, and the 
rest of the civilized world. 

If only I’d talked to Mom. But I just couldn’t 
let her down. Now I was about to become a major 
embarrassment! 

Mom caught my eye, pushed back her shoul- 
ders, and pointed. Code for “shoulders straight.” 
My shoulders were the least of my worries. 

“Go get ’em, Tiger,” Dad said when Mr. Beck 
called my name. Mom winked. Madison waved. 
Isabel fake-smiled. I smiled back weakly. I felt like 
one of those cartoon characters with a wiggly line 
for a mouth when she’s about to cry. 

“Remember, adagio, not too fast,” whispered 
Madison. My best friend, the human metronome. 


“Zoey Bradshaw will be playing 
Bach’s Minuet in G,” I heard 
Mr. Beck say. He seemed 
far away, like he was in 
another country. 

I sat down at the 
piano. It was so huge, 
my feet barely reached 
the pedals. I could see 
myself in the shiny 
black above the key- 
board. My face looked 
pinched, like I hada 
stomachache. 

Stomachache! Maybe the 
knot in my stomach was my 
appendix. I could fake an 
emergency—appendicitis! 

Somehow, my fingers started touching the 
piano keys. I played the first few bars, got stuck. 
People shifted nervously in their seats. I heard 
Dad cough. 

“It’s O.K.,” Mr. Beck said softly. “Start over.” 

I tried again, got a little further, until I hit a 
wrong chord. 

Feel the music. 

I closed my eyes. Took a deep breath. Started 
again. Pretend you’re at Madison’s house. My fingers 
knew the notes! I was playing, and it sounded pretty 
good. People were nodding, and I don’t mean going 
to sleep. 

My fingers were flying! I, Zoey Bradshaw, was 
playing Bach in front of an audience. Adagio. Slow 
down. Breathe. Don’t think. Just play. 

I opened my eyes and saw my left hand. 
Suddenly, the left hand didn’t know what to do. 

The room turned white, like in my cloud dream, 
only this time I wasn’t flying. I stopped. Froze. 
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My heart hammered inside my chest. My mind 
went completely blank. 


I pushed back the piano bench, nearly knocking 


it over, and flew from the room without looking at 
my mother. 

I burst through the front door of Mr. Beck’s 
house and collapsed on the porch swing. When 
I glanced up, Dad was there. He sat next to me. 

I stared at a crack in the porch floor. 

“This happens to everyone sometime,” Dad 
started. “It’s your first recital, honey. Stage fright. 
That’s all.” 

“Yeah, tell that to Mom. This is the worst day of 
my life. I’m never playing piano again!” I choked 
back tears. 

“I know it’s hard...” Dad reached over to hug 
me. “But it won’t hurt as much tomorrow.” 

I couldn’t help smiling. That’s just what Dad 
used to say when I was little and fell off my bike. 
And I always got up again. 
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Finale (nw): fina] 


movement of the section. 


I. was nine days ago. 


Since then, the family heirloom had been 
pushed back into the corner of the living room. 
Mom had tossed a Christmas throw over the 
piano, disguising it with red-and-green plaid. It 
now held a manger scene, a wooden sleigh filled 
with Christmas balls, and a poinsettia plant, as if it 
were furniture. 

The piano was the elephant in the room, hard 
to ignore. Yet for nine whole days, nobody said a 
word about my recital. 

Then it was Christmas Eve. Mom and I had been 
avoiding each other for days. I had an idea, and I was 
hoping it would mend things between us. 

“O.K., now close your eyes, Mom,” I said after 
supper, taking her by the hand. I led Mom out of 


the kitchen and down the hall to the living room. 
“A little more, little more, over here, good.” 
I pulled out the piano bench. 

Isabel and I helped Mom get seated. 

“What’s going on, you two?” 

I lifted the cover over the piano keys and 
propped up the music. “Open your eyes!” 

I heard Mom suck in a small breath. A fire 
glowed warmly on the hearth, and evergreen 
pine boughs trimmed the doorway, windowsills, 
and mantel. The piano itself was twined with 
small white lights that twinkled like snowflakes, 
like tiny stars. 

“It’s magical,” Mom said. 

“And that’s not all!” I pointed to the taped- 
together sheets of music on the shelf above the 
keyboard. “Madison and I took parts of songs we 
know, then cut and taped them together to make 
up a medley. I call it ‘Mom’s Merry Christmas 
Medley.’ It’s a duet—a mother-daughter duet. We 
have to play it together.” 

“But I...I don’t think...” 

“C’mon, Mom!” Isabel urged. 

“I’m so rusty. It’s been years. I’m not even sure 
I can play anymore.” 

“It’s like riding a bike,” I said. 

“Don’t forget, you once were the silver medalist 
at the national piano competition in Providence,” 
Dad said. 

“C’mon, Mom—it’s easy! We used songs every- 
body knows. It starts out with ‘Chopsticks,’ then 
‘Heart and Soul,’ and a little ‘Jingle Bells.’ Then we 
finish off with ‘Ode to Joy’ and,” I paused, “What 
Child Is This?” 

“That’s been my favorite since I was a girl,” 
Mom said. 

“Dad told me!” 

Sliding together, I laced my left arm around 


Mom, and she hugged me closer. 

“Tll play right hand. Mom, you play left.” Before 
you could say, “Fa-la-la-la-la,” our fingers were flying, 
and a dazzling duet decked the halls, raising the roof 


on that not-so-silent night. 4« 


3 
= 
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McDonald 


ppout — Now I really did have a family 
age 410 


piano disaster. Our family’s 


baby grand piano has now been safely deliv- 


ered (through the window!) to my sister’s 
house, where I can play “Chopsticks” anytime 
I visit. 
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Thanksgiving dinner can get kind of crazy! See if you can pick out things 
from this chaotic scene to fill into the crossword puzzle below. You can 
use each word only once! We gave you two to start. 
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—— Mystery Message — oo Gingerbread Lane 


There’s a tricky message on this card. To _ Figure out the missing addresses for 
read it, hold the magazine flat about 4 or the gingerbread houses. Each street’s 
5 inches in front of your face, just below addresses should add up to 100. 


eye level. Can you read it? 


ee Photo Fun 


Emily K. and Aubrey S. sent us this photo of them stylishly bundled up. 
See if you can figure out which puzzle piece fits in the missing spot. 


Illustrations: Paul Meis 
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Katie, Julie, and Laura each spun the dreidel, and each 
time the dreidel went out of control! See if you can figure 


out whose spin ended up where. 


/——— Art Sleuth ——— 


Search the pages of this issue to find | 
where each snippet of the photo or illustration | 
shown below came from. Write the page 


number where you found it. 
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See if you can put these words together 
to create six holiday songs. 
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Knock, knock: 


wh o’sthere? 
Snow. 


snow who? 


Winter Winker % 


Melt your chills away by playing this game. It’s best when 
played with four or more people. 


Before starting the game: 
You'll need a slip of paper 

for each player. Draw a sun 

on one of the papers and 
snowflakes on the remaining 
slips. Fold up the papers and 
put them in a winter hat. 

The rules: 

Have all the players sit in a circle. 
Pass the hat and have everyone 
pick a slip without showing 
anyone else. The person who 
picks the sun is the Winker. 

She should try to wink at a 
snowflake without anyone else 
seeing. When a snowflake sees 
that she is being winked at, she 
melts and lies down on the floor. 
The Winker continues trying to 
melt as many people as possible 
without being discovered. If a 
snowflake catches the Winker 
winking at someone else, the 


7 game is over. 
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Dear American Girl, 

I’m a klutz. I break things and 

then I feel really bad. How 

can I stop? 

KLUTZ 

Don’t feel bad—this happens to 

many girls as they grow up. If you 

have a growth spurt and your brain 

isn’t used to your new size, you can 

get clumsy. Practice activities that 

require balance and coordination, 

such as dancing, juggling, or ice- 

skating. To prevent accidents, slow 

down and pay attention to what 

you're doing. And if you do break 

something? A heartfelt “I’m sorry” 

can usually fix any hard feelings. 
x 

Dear American Girl, 

I have braces, so it’s important 

that I brush my teeth, but I do 


not like to brush my teeth at all. 


Do you have any ideas for how 
to make me enjoy brushing? 
Bad Brusher 

A few changes should help you 
feel better about brushing. Start 
by getting a new toothbrush in 
your favorite color. A tastier 


toothpaste might make you smile, 


too. These days it comes in fun 


flavors such as cinnamon, bubble- 
gum, and watermelon. Set goals 
for brushing, and give yourself a 
reward when you succeed. 

5 
Dear American Girl, 
My cousins are going to come 
to my house for Christmas this 
year. They are both very nice, 
but they don’t like me as much 
as they like my older sister. I’ve 
told my parents, and they didn’t 
think I was serious. What 
should I do? 
neglected Cousin 
If you spend the whole visit com- 
plaining and comparing how your 
cousins treat you, you won't have 
any fun. Relax and be yourself. Talk 


to your sister ahead of time and 


plan some things to do with your 
cousins that you'll all like. If you're 
having a good time with your 
cousins, they'll enjoy being with 
you, too. 

« 
Dear American Girl, 
Sometimes I lie to make my life 
more exciting. I’m afraid that 
people will find out and I'll get 
into trouble. Once I start lying, 
I can’t stop. What should I do? 
Laer 
Your lies may impress people in the 
beginning, but once they find out 
you're not honest, they'll quickly 
lose respect for you. And make no 
mistake—liars do get discovered. 
You need to be O.K. with who you 
really are. Being well-liked is about 
being honest, kind, and a good 
listener. If you want more excite- 
ment in your life, get creative. Put 
your ability to make up stories to 
use and jot down your ideas. Then 
write short stories, poems, a play, or 
even a whole book. By doing so, you 
will rely on your talent instead of 
lies to make yourself interesting. 


And that is impressive! 
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Dear American Girl, 

Sometimes I get really embar- 
rassing gifts, like underwear. 
How can I ask my family 
members to quit giving them? 


There's no polite way to ask some- 
one not to give you a certain kind of 
gift. Remember—your family isn’t 
trying to make you feel bad. It 
sounds like they’re trying to give 
you useful things, and might not 
realize that you've grown up to the 
point where you don’t want the 
whole family to see your underwear. 
If you get an embarrassing gift, you 
can smile and say, “Thanks so much, 
Grandma,” and put the top back on 
the box. If you don’t make a big deal 
out of it, the rest of the family 
probably won't even notice. 

*« 
Dear American Girl, 
I have this friend. She is always 
asking me if I like her better 
than my other friend. I’m start- 
ing to get really annoyed! 
Freaked in Nebraska 
Your friend sounds pretty insecure. 
When she asks this question, say, 
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“I like you both. But | don’t rank 


my friends, ‘so please don’t worry 
about it.” Repeat as necessary. 
Don’t fall into the trap of saying 
you do like one friend better than 
the other. You'll wind up hurting 
one friend's feelings—and both of 
your friendships. 

*« 
Dear American Girl, 
I am really into politics, even 
though I’m only nine years old. 
I want to be the first woman 
President, but my friends say 
that’s weird. 
Ms. President 
You could just ignore your friends. 
But to be President, you'll need to 
be able to convince people to agree 
with your point of view. This is a 


great chance to start practicing. List 


the reasons why you want to be 
President and why you would be 
good at the job. If your friends say 
your dream is weird, say something 
like, “What's so weird about want- 
ing all kids to get enough to eat? As 
President, I'll be able to help raise 
money to buy enough food for 
everyone.” Your friends might even 
start agreeing with you. Whatever 
happens, don’t let them stop you 


from following your dream. 


ae 


Advice from You. 
“If you just can’t doze off at night, 
even though it is way past your 
bedtime, try listening to classical 


music or smooth jazz. This kind 


of soft music will guarantee you 


get to sleep.” 


Age 11, California 


Need advice? Got advice? Write: 
Help! 

American Girl magazine 

8400 Fairway Place 

Middleton, WI 53562 


‘More“ToDoToday” 


Read the winners of our 
short-story contest! 
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